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shoulij think that others would for the sake of

the mental exercise it affords.

Amongst other tilings, 1 like the way 1 meet

people. There is a certain distinction in my
hearing, a certain dignity of mind that gives me

a decided advantage. No matter how trying or

difficult the circumstances, the preservation of

my mental and physical equilibrium renders me

master of the situation. This poise, in my case,

in one less gifted would without this saving

grace be taken for plain vulgar "nerve." I

try to make even those superior to me in their

social position feel perfectly at their ease. I

have been unable to accomplisli this, however, in

most instances. Although I like the attitude

girls take in considering me too good for them,

it gives me a great deal of concern to see them

choose men of inferior ability. I feel sorry that

they should deprive themselves of my compan-

ionship. The same holds true in all social gath-

erings. In the parlor and in the dining hall

others feel so keenly my superior attainments in

conversation and etiquette, that I am very often

forced to the unpleasant situation of solitary

entertainment. It is wrong, as every sober-

minded and unbiased person will see, to be so

guided by a false and mistaken pride as to

avoid the company of superior minds, especially

since the improvement of the inferior naturally

results.

So, as I run down the gamut of reasons for

which I noticed others regarded me with favor,

I find myself, against my will, forced to the un-

pleasant situation of liking myself and cultivat-

ing those qualities for the improvement of my-

self and others. It is a great burden to me, how-

ever, and would be irreconcilably contradictory

to my character, if I were altogether insensibh,'

of the great mistake some make in depriving

themselves of my companionship. Pride is tlie

source of a great many, if not all, of our short-

comings. I may not hope for the realization of

this mistake during my lifetime. I may even

expect that future generations, (who would mj)-

prove me if they knew me) to know^ nothing

about me when I am dead and gone, but I at

least have the supreme satisfaction of knowing

a good thing when I see it. ; ; . ^


